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an eye witness. I was in this city of BayahaVhither I had come with
Don Diego Osorio's authority to fetch certain slaves who had
deserted from the galleys. As I was about to return with these galley-
slaves I heard the news of the loss of the city and fort.
Don Diego could do nothing but scuttle three vessels in mid-
channel which prevented the enemy ships from coming further in
than the fortress, where they are anchored in a dangerous position.
To take the city and fortress was easy for them because among
3000 men there was not one to put up a fight. There were 300 men
in the fortress. On hearing that the enemy was advancing by land
they abandoned the fort, leaving the gates open! So the enemy
entered as a man enters into his own house.. -1
Those who took the city were about 600 well armed men who had
marched more than three leagues that day, which was the nth of
this month of January. They had with them more than 20 Spanish
traitors. In the vanguard was recognized a youth who was publicly
disgraced in Santo Domingo; he was not armed but wore a suit (p. 2)
of green velvet. Among them is a soldier named Alonso de Villa-
gomez whom Francisco Carrefio whipped and sent to the galleys.
This fellow captured a mixed breed who had sheep in the
slaughterhouse where they were being weighed. Five of the enemy
seized him as he was endeavouring to set them loose. Asked if he
knew me, he said he did and knew certainly where I was. Thereupon
they released him and bade him betake himself to me and to tell me
that there was a great prince with them who knew of the wrong
which had been done me, for me to join them and he would make a
grand lord of me. From this I deduce that that villain Mendiola
must be with them. It is not known who this prince may be, but
some suspect that it is Don Antonio.
A French ship which is here, at Monte Christi, says they took Cape
Verde and Puerto Rico. Our Lord preserve your honour's repute and
deliver you from disaster.
Fortune continues to persecute me. Since I expected to return
immediately and through the bush I brought one old shirt, and they
have left me stripped. This is why I do not go in this despatch-boat
to serve your honour. I was utterly unable to get away and I'd
rather die than present myself before your honour and give my enemies
the great pleasure of seeing me [in this condition?] I am stripped
naked and without recourse or expectation of any. God help us!
1 This letter is so badly written and so wretchedly spelled that its meaning is
obscure in places.